MID-WINTER CLIMB OF 
SADDLE “OUNTIAN BY THE ANGORA CLUB, 


Jane 25, 1925. 


Having been chosen to doniie the history of the trin 

to Saddle Mt., Sunday, Jan. 26, I shall emdeavor to do so to — 

the best of my ability. s a writer I am not inspirational, 

nor by far Illustrious, but at least I have an active imagination, 
This of course is not a trait of intollect, and it may detract 

from our facing fects squarely, nevertheless I think it indispensable 
to ones pleasure, especially when out of doors hiking. 


On Sunday morning 5:50 P. X., we met at Hildebrands 
Furniture Store. ‘Those who had signed up for the trip ané didn't 
show up were to forfeit 2.50. Well, I was about 10 Minutes 
late - but they kmew I'd show up so were waiting for me, and 
we left immediately ofter in Mr. Smiths truck. 


The sters wore twinkling brightly, an indication of a 
fair day. We tried to warm up by sinsing songs, and soon found 
ourselves out at Lewis & Clark R. R. hdqts., where we all jumped 
out and gathered around Smiths radiator to get warm. Here 
alpen stocks were distributed, and our caboose was realy there 
on time for once. So we clamored in 16 of us ~ those who made 
the trip were:- The head man, John Berry, Emil Graniund, 
Charlie Johnson, Vivianne Jackson, Esther Juntti, Ami Iegus, 
Harold Johnsong Elna Niemi, Walter Stokes, Irma Kinney, 

Mr. Barth, Chas. Erickson, Axel Ramvick, lir. & Mrs. Schaller, & 
Frances Wedekind. 


As it was still dark, Mr. Granlund tried to light us 
vp with a dingy coal oil lantern, and we dissected the morning 
paper, but our attempts at reading were futile by this light, 
and we G@ecided to help Ami solve cross-word puzzles. Now it 
was cold, and after we got along about 4 Miles up the track, 
it began to get light, and we saw a heavy frost on the Rail ties. 
No doubt we would have a gobd clear daye Soon we passeasox 
Canyon, waters rushing and gorgeous in wintery splendor. 

Next Saddle Mt. came into view. Was that snow on Saddle Mt? 
We wondered. When we left our car, sure enough, the Mt. was 
frosted on top and in the ravined there was Snow. 


Now we had to contend with the unpleasant part of 
the trip, those *'.?***"*- big rocks. But lets skip over the 
unpleasantries, and come to the place where John Berry had the sudden 
inspiration to take our picture. We turned gsround and paw a littic 
birdie flying around the Mt., and John snapped us that way. 


On reaching the base of the Mt. we discarded ovr 
surplus clothing, and loisurely ascended the new trail. We reached 
snow and had a superb view of the beaches, Sugar Loaf and Onion Peak 
ete., We spotted a tiny white speck out in the ocean. Some 
thought it a ship , others lighthouse, but Axel said, Its a ae 
bird". You might have been right, Sxel, for ell we imew about it~. 


The higher we went the colder the East wind struck 
us, Om reaching the @addle, what greeted our view but Mt. Adams, 
St. Helens, and Rainier. Could we ever leave this glorious spot? 
No, not vntil we had some pictures here. John set up his camera 
ang was shooting the scenery like a genuine movie man. 


This was like a fairy lend. ‘The fir trees shimmering 
with icicles, the whole saddle and most of the top covered with 
a thick carpet of snow, the ferns and Oregon Grape gleaming 


with heavy erystalline splendor. 


fo get to the look out house, that was the herd part 
after resting so long, but finaly we made it. 


John wanted us on 2 little Imoll below here for 
a picture. A line was stretched from Mr. Stokes to Charlie 
Johnson, and Esther bravely started on ahead of me. On getting 
haif way there, whe suddenly lost nerve, and as she could net 
turn aroung, she started coming up backwards. However she 
reached bottom by our persuasion. I started next, and every 
step looked more impossibae. By this time, Ami reached a 
headlong @ecision to get there in a big rush, and came down 
tumbling and plunging. We looked on in amazement as she skimmed 
along the side of the mountain, landing heels planted just 
‘where John was waiting for the rest of us. 


From here we had a fine view of the Columbia, 
Astoria, ani the ocean and beachs 


How happy it makes one, when gazing from up here to 
see some place where we Have hiked before and sayI've been here 
and I've been there, especially when we look at Onion Peak. 


We were very hungry and soon retreated to the 
glen of silvery firs, where we gathered around a bonfire which 
smoked and biazed incessantly, and the trees started thawing 
from the fire. This was pleasant, getting our heads wet, 
while drying our fect. 


Ve left immediately after dinner for the east 
pe2ke Going thru the wooded section it was raining tiny icicles. 
When we got out from there we had the real view. Here the 
snow was packed and crusty. Vivianne & Mr. Granlund gave a 
demonstration in sliding. We were all ready to yoin in the sport, 
but on second thought decided something was lacking, that we 
should realy have pie tins to enjoy this thoroughly. We wanted 


a thrill but not a chill. 


Next Charlie Johnson became a fixed target for 
us, but no one could sueveed in knocking off his little blue hat. 


__ iff, Granlund started something b 5 23 
& snow ball in Esthers pocket. Esther picked up Rapes 
of solidified snow , but alas, it missed him and Charlie 
got the full benefit. He rolled her over in a flash, and 
proceeded to wash her face, Esther became so Shocked by 
this unlooked for action on the part of Charlic Johnson, 
that she got ferociousand began thowing snow-balls here 
and there and everywhere, until hor nice little mittens 
shrunk so that she couldn't get them on again. 


Now we saw the five snow peaks in their grandeur, 
one of these lying in close proximity with Mt. Hood, some 
thought to be Mt. Shasta, others Mt. Jefforson. I believe 
Mt. Shasta is farther South. 


The air was warm and mild and we were 
enjoying it to the fullest extené. We could see quite 
clearly the Willamette Valley, also the little towns in 
the Nehalem Valley, and the chains of blue mountains 
were beautiful, some half veiled with colorful clouds. 


Yes, we must leave this all now. I+ 
didn't take long to descend with the aid of our alpen- 
stocks, and we reached our train at 5 P,M., and left 
as soon as we counted 16. We were first hungry, then tired. 
After eating the remainder of our lunch that wo hed trotted 
up and down the mountain, we felt considerably better, and 
as it became dusk most of us felt sleepy. 


My. Smith was not there when we came, and 
it was dark so we spent some time in the little grocery 
store. Here we found a table full of syrups, cocktail 
ingredients, and almost everything except raisins, even 
vitamized yeast. This last item was recommended to us 
when mountian climbing, as it is supposed to raise you 
right up. 


Whatever they may have put in Axels 
soda water sure had a funny effeét on him. He kept us 
amused the vest of the way home in the truck. I 
believe he realized this for he tried to raise dough, 
{which was probably due to the vitimized yeast) by 
offering us @ swimming stunt for $500.00, but as we were 
@ little worried for him just then we were not over 
anxious to seco what antics cold water would provoke. 


We conceded that this had indeed been 
a most enjoyable day, and none of us could demand 4 
rebate. 


I am patiently waiting for the next 
hike’ ae ys 
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